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as a warning to others; fragments of burning wreckage
had fallen in the courtyard of the Kremlin, singeing the
Emperor's coat, his hair and hands even.
But more persistent rumours told how pride, or disci-
pline, as soldiers understand it, was ceasing to inspire the
Grand Army. Ney had an instance to hand in the state
of his own corps, wasted by sickness and battle, the
torturing monotony of a march, fantastic as a crusade,
whose end was likely failure. A bare 8,000 remained in
foot, horse, and gunners of the units he had led across
the Niemen, but these were enough to murmur in envy
of the relaxation that was known to prevail in Moscow.
For down there was plunder, the lot of more fortunate
comrades, while they were forbidden to leave the hills
where absence of spoil made it possible to preserve a
semblance of routine and order. The murmurs grew;
and it was not long before Ney realized that he and his
officers must wink at many things if the 3rd Corps was
to continue 'without serious trouble. Thus it was per-
mitted for parties from each regiment to leave camp and
join in the ransack, after which the proceeds were
divided.
Strange and ironic spectacles occurred with the
hoarding of furniture, gold and silver articles, jewels,
costly furs, rugs and shawls by men who were yet
barefoot, and who, while sickened by a surfeit of sugar,
jam, and Iiqueurs3 all of which could be had for the grasp-
ing, were nearly famished for want of meat or a ration
of flour. One of the veterans discovered an unknown,
substance which apparently imparted a shine and forth-
with daubed it over his boots. An officer arrived barely
in time to rescue the 'polish', -which was caviare; but all
the same, black bread "would have been more welcome.
It -was frankly admitted by Ney, and most of the senior
officers, that any further move was out of the question.
Some doubted their ability to remain in Moscow under
present conditions, while apart from the bare waste, and
the coming of winter, the unbroken Russian army now
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